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To MARGARET Counteſs of MORAY. 


A NEW YEAR's GIFT. 


O fair MARITA bear this gift away, N 1 
6 A hand unknown preſents a flower to- day; | 
A garland wove with joy, contentment, peace, k 


Beauties which time nor wint' ry blaſts deface. 
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BASKET of FLOWERS. 
s O N G. 


| Poel gay, they catch the eye, 


This one I chuſe and moſt admire. 
&c, 


Such as the roſe may Marr be, 
When youth is fled. She's good to 1 


Stranger I came without a name, 
All theſe fine flowers ſhe brought to me. 


2 &c. 
_ Softly, my lyre, —that ſilken ſtring, 
_ Tun'd to a gift ſo ſweet to ſing. 
BS &e. 
The bluſhing roſe—and jefſamine, 
Sweet is that air—ſweet lyre again. 
Than bluſhing roſe or jefſlamine, 
Dearer to me in Friendſhip's name. 1 78 


Softly, my lyre, that trembling ſtring, 
Friendſhip ſo new, a fleeting thing. 
&e. 


No, ſtrike! nor tremble, tremble ſo, 


Friendſhip and Virtue thou art one. | 
Friendſhip and Virtue, &c. 
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A a ſhepherdeſs ſtray'd with her ſheep, 
I liſten'd, and this was her ſong : 
Not from Phillis her ſwain would I keep, 

I would rather thus wander alone. 
To my friend let me try to return 

The ſwain—which her fondneſs invites. 
Her crook' with each flower I'll adorn, | 

And learn her the ſong which he likes. 


Yet Im pleas'd with the tale I deſpiſe; 
As he whiſpers my loeks are fo fair. 
When the water reflects back my eyes 
I find 'm not equal to her. 


By the brook! where the primroſes grow, 
O could but thoſe days now return! 

The ſweeteſt ſhe plac'd on my brow ; 

Can ] bear that my Phillis ſhould mourn ? 


How 
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How harmleſs my flock as they feed! 


"Tis time I were wearing them home; 
Tong with my Phillis to meet, | 


Since Corydon left her alone, 
33333 ret 8 þ 
Though the plains and the nights are yet cold, 
We ſhall riſe with the ſun in the morn... 
When Corydon's flocks are unfold, blogow 7 
No more ſhall his nymph be forlorn. 


How they bleat! tis her lambkins I hear; 
As one of them ftray'd from the reſt, 

Unheeded ſhe drops the ſoft ter, 
Unknowing her ſorrow expreſs'd. 


Are the hills and the valleys leſs green? 

The ſnrub, or the ſweet-briar-not ſweet? 
Becauſe they are none of them mine, 

Ah! why ſhould a ſhepherdeſs weep? 


Ottenſton, 
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n October. 


Qu Pan Lady Herbie . Death 25 a 


favourite DAUGY#TER. 


OT death 6 common, or an . loſt, 
The turn of mind by tender feelings toſt; 

Deep by regret each happy ſcene reflect, 
For her my life all other joys neglect. 
Blows there a roſe ſo ſweet? each flower recals, 
A day how gay, then, droops its head and falls. 
Bleak winter comes! the lifeleſs trees no ſhade, 
A dreary night; how cold, how chang'd a bed! 
How then to ſleep, to peace, my mind compoſe ! 
At once depriv*d for ever of repoſe. 
What haye I done? to blaſt, my carly hope, 
Torn thus my life, the cauſe of my hard lot? 
Oh! awful thought, to queſtion thy decree ! 
Proſtrate to earth, my ſpirit fſies to thee; 
The myſtic dove in clouds aſcends above, 
Come, little children, come, and ſhare my love. 
Around her couch in innocence deſcend, 


Thy guardian wings to comfort and defend, 
Reſign' d 


Eeſtatic themes of her eternal year. 


CF 3 
Reſign'd her mind, in ſlumbers quiet impart 
Thy heavenly ſcenes to raiſe again her heart. 
But how theſe ſcenes, theſe joys, conceiv'd below ? 
For aught in earth would I theſe ſcenes forego, 
Already bleſt; yet wants one blefling more, 
When we ſhall meet, and you theſe ſcenes explore, 


* 
1 
1 4 A - 
111 5 
„ 3 1 
4 
5 


1 4 
} | ' 
” * 4 BOS $9 BY T7 


, 4 
4 ' 1 £ FE. " 4 a ” 
F fl * 118381 5 3. # 1 
1 
A D R E A M. * 
N n n iin 


Peaceful morn the ſweets of ſpring convey, 
A radiant beam to uſher in the day; 


Soft as the breeze in whiſper ſeem'd to ſay, | 
In angel mildneſs begg'd me to obey. 


Thus rais'd to hope; but glides my e away, 
Her form tranſparent, brighter than the day. 
What joy ſublime, what innocence around, 
With kind benevolence and myrtle money” 
Still in my ear melodious ſounds I hear, 
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The FIRST PART of QUEEN MARY. 


a 1601! 5113-916} 0011x953 4 i HC 208] YO 
| The following Dedication deſigned for, —— EIq 
deceaſed. | 


Th 
N Deign to accept 
The effoltons—of x my heart. 5 

J0 thee, with love! 1 dedicate my art; 


That high reſpe&—thy virtuous mind demands. 


Is under fail—the barge—to row them o'er, 
Where Beauty's Queen was captive long before. 
There had the Muſe with pleaſure led the way; 
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For there, in Autumn, now ſhe loves to ſtray: 


| 5 There 
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5 There on the ſhore - where oft the Queen at night, 
Had lonely walk*d—reyolving her ſad fate; 
The trees—the walls—the ruin, all conſpire 
The dome ſequeſter'd—wake poetic fire: 
There oft the Queen, as the chaſte dame * „ had wove 
10 Her fatal ſtory and their fatal love; 
Young Gordon's doom—poor Chatilard's deſpair, 
By Ty 8 n one common fate 5 ſhare; 


In 


Dilrading thought! 
15 From cruel ſubjects turns her thoughts away, 
To milder ſcenes her fancy ſteals aſtray, 
+ To peace—to juſtice—Bethlehem' $ ſhepherd King, 
His dog, his ſheep, his crook, may there be ſeen, 
In well choſe colours, work'd each ſcene with eaſe, 
20 As Nature taught her all the arts to pleaſe. 


Penelope. Nen ae | EH 


+ Peacs and juſtice, Jy Sin +4 of David Rag bis POO are 
both ſhown in the palace of Scone, as worked by Queen Mary: 5 dan 
hand when a . in che Caſtle of Leck Teteg. 
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Kind Nature's gifts her unmatch'd charms to prove, 
The Muſe and Graces here hadi interwove | 


Their various ſkill. 
Tun'd to'the ile the Muſes oft had ſung, 
25 In mournful ſtrains, her ſtory thus begun: 
Her infant reign—Elis'beth's deadly hate, 
The many troubles prelude to her fate ; 
A fate uncommon—a beheaded Queen, r Big Of 
And all the various ſcenes that intervene. e 
30 Tho' drove from home, in * Henry's court ſhe found 
Each pleaſure wait her, with politeneſs crown'd ; 
Belov'd, ador'd, her dawning charms expand, 
And Taſte and Genius lead her hand in hand, 
O heavenly Muſe ! her early ſorrows tell, 
35 Let Truth and Pity clear her injur'd fame, 
Which long conceal'd, the brighter now to ſhine, | 
To ſhare the pleafure—and the praife be thine. © 
No father's care her infant years to guide, 
T For death | REIN the tomb had . 
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1 Henry 1 IL. King of Francs, F 
James V. of Scotland died of grief. 
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40 By grief of heart—and factious times oppreſe'd, 
But more than all, by * Solway's loſs diſtreſs d. 1 
What could the f Queen in theſe diſaſtrous times: 
She ſought a refuge in more temp' rate climes. 

To Gallia's King, the royal charge conveys, . I 
45 Till Time and Wiſdom civil diſcord las. 4 

7 No eaſy taſæ where blind miſtaken zeal, . | | 

And diff' rent tenets but ee the ue, 

Religion pure, 8 

While mortals weak but. proſtitute oh name. 
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50 Fortune for. a d now w promis d Rr, 
And Henry, faithful, us 'd his utmoſt care 
To form her mind —each ſcience to impart, IO 
While thus our Beauty gains each youthful heart ; 1 
Well pleas d both nations mutual to entwine _.. 
55 J And weds to Francis this our blooming Qucen. 3 


r 
2 


2 HEE 


oa _ CEBY 

e |: 

r 
1 ** * 


* The n. 


+ The Queen Dowager ſent over her * 0 France, 
then fix years of age. 


+ Francis, then Dauphin of France. 1888 
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What does ambition? and aſpiring Pride? 
Two regal ſceptres to adorn the bride 
Could not ſuffice—aſſumes fair England's name, 
And royal arms—which the proud Dame 

60 Could ne*er forget—whoſe firm and cautious reign 
Made it unſafe for Mau then to claim 
Her nat'ral right, nor the young Queen be blam'd, 
By. whomſo'er that fatal pa fram'd | 


Muſt 1 your , e mus to me, 

65 To bar my paſſage through the Britiſh ſea. 
Unkind condolence ! in a perplexing time, 
When thus ſedition rends my native Iſle, _ , 
Scarce bad 1 mourn'd my much lov'd mother's death/ | . 
When Henry too—reſign'd his dying breath. 

70 More than a parent! I his greateſt care, 1 
And parting ſigh'd, for me preferr'd his prayer, | 
Was it not hard ? 0 Muſe, forbear to tell, 6 
Her growing ſorrows—thou knoweſt them well. 
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Queen Eliſabeth, 
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END OF THE FIRST PART. 
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Kinro ſr- Houſe, a r fora Hay . 
oy the s hor of December 17169. 


The SECOND PART of: QUEEN MARY: 
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Dedicated to Re; Eſq; on his OR to 
paint that ſcene where Lord LinDsAar comes to de- 
mand the crown of Queen MA KY, when a priſoner 
in the Calle & Loch. Leven. * 


A® how unfeeling, he demands her crown, 
Her country to reſi gn. Relentleſs Lindfay, 

Did &er real beauty touch a heart like thine? 
Impoſſible—to thus inſult—while ſpirit, __ 3 
5 Nobleneſs of mind, and young Ambition, Do 

All fluttering round th” impriſon'd Queen | 
Vet weeping for her ſon! for him ſhe dreads. 
Ye ruin'd walls! with ivy mantled oer, | 
And Winter ſnows, the emblem of her fate, 
| CCC 
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xo Which all extremes have known—nor Hope—nor Spring, 
Nor Summer Sun return.—But I will plant 
A thouſand ſhrubs and trees to ſhade her injur'd name, 
Invite the Muſe } to wander with me there, 
And op'ning gayer fields of new ideas. 
15 Power of the mind! Sovereign of the Soul, 
O! why denied that wond'rous art to me ? 
Titian—Rubens—Raphael—finiſh'd hands, 
Hamilton! here's thy Lucretia *, 
O'er all her dying frame, as life juſt fled; 
20 The barb'rous poniard drops her ſacred blood; 
From Brutus arm ! behold the fate of Rome, 
Avenge his country on the Tarquin race. 
What differ'd fates! while all the world admire 
| Thy honour'd name—chaſte—pure as light, as truth, 
25 To Marr's load of grief—to blaſt her fame! 
Rome by one's death—from tyranny was freeg, 
A tyrant hop'd to reign in Maxy's ſtead, 


Of all my former ills, the Queen might ſay, 
And ſoon to Nature I that debt ſhall Pay. 
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* Hamilton, | | a 
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30 My injur'd ſhade! ſhall mourn my blaſted fame: 
My ſon perhaps ſhall curſe his mother's name ; 
O! cruel thought—if e' er my Darnley's life 
Avenge the deed—if e er that name was dear, 

By theſe bleak mountains, and this lonely iſle, 

35 The troubled waters, and the winds that blow, 

Or by that power ſuperior to the ſtorm, 
Atteſt my innocence. Too ſoon the ſeeds 
Of jealouſy were ſown—that fatal bond; 

| Aſſociate of their guilt—to be deceiv d 

40 To wed his murderer! ah! had 1 died, | 
Buried in the grave, e'er thus diſhonour'd. 
O! all ye faithful dames for truth renown'd, 
Am I unworthy to be nam'd with them? 


ae,” fhe, as thou! Lucretia=durſt— 
But here the ſoul! ſuperior by her faith, 
Triumph'd—and for her country and her ſon, 
Endur'd, in miſery, all her cruel fate, 5 
Aceurſed marriage deep laid malice. O Maxy!. 
Their vill'nous deſigns were here accompliſh'd,— - 

| And 
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And ſtabb'd thy fame! But time ſhall bring to light 

Their darkeſt deeds—and heal thy wounded name, 

—— Avaunt thou! Murray, Morton, Bothwell, 

And thou Eliſabeth, great as a Queen, 

But deadly in thy hate—as deſperate by thy love. 

Mary and Effex, victims of thy ire, 

Bright ſtars that fell by thy malignant breath, 

Yet, yet I weep for thee—thy woman's weakmel 
And thy jealous mind. 

O they were puniſhment enough—forgive, 

Forgive, O mighty God! forgive, 


O Character! thou ſacred name prophan'd, 
Or gain'd ſo dear—by thoſe who court thee 
Only for a name,—and in fair ſhew | 
Appear what thou art not. Fair Rectitude, 
Be thou alone my wiſh—retir'd and ſilent. 
There, the motives of my heart to know, | 
And leave to others—what ? as they deſerve _ : 
A name! Shall I &'er gain thee by one reſtleſs thought, 
B 2 Or 


( 12 ) 
Or popular deed—to ſtrive—to vie, 
Or to ſupplant another. 
To facrifice my mind, my peace, _ 
— Her's was gone. | + Het 
Fett No rather, Ladd rf 7 
Suffer —. aciodet; 


Or minded only when again to take E 
The little T have got. Whence is that envy 

And that jealous eye? To be what? yes. 
Let them. O happineſs, canſt thou demand ) 


On aught—but truth, unſullied rectitude of thought, 
And virtue fair, —with kind benevolence, | 
And humbleſt mind refle& how poor and _ 
We're in ourſelves > | ef oofragd') © 


3 : 
Come; quiet adit." and leave the giddy e 

* Vain purſuit of earthly cares O come, f 
And by yon brook where dancing ſun beams 
Wander through the trees—invite my Muſe, Woot bat 
Or catch yon awful arch—from rock to ; 
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Where daſhing waters burſt in broken falls, 

Or in the ſhady break where murm' ring rills, 

In wild meanders ſtray from wood to wood, 

Or liſt'ning to the evening ſong irt 

Where ſcarce a breeze is whiſper'd through the ſcene. | 


| Who can behold yon glorious Orb that gilds the ſky, 


And not adore the hand, Author of N ature, 
Who in his works ſublime paints out his power 3 


In Wiſdom all exprefs'd, at awful diſtance, vie, 


The mighty mind the thought, contrivance, 

And the powerful word. And as the ſun goes down, 
Come, evening mild and with thy e dews 
Or gentle rains refreſh the earth, - 

Mother of all the ſuſtenance to man. 


G us. 
5 e lin 
Light Fame — no more I thee attend, 
No more thy airy flight purſue; 
Light Fame no more my foul can move, 


No more thy freaks and whims I heed. 
II, 


K 3 
JL 147 21 
Light Fame—no more thy voice Ill hear, 
Thy voice I thought how ſweet to me 
Light Fame, I thought thy voice was true; 
But ſoon i it t chang'd, how ny” how "SUP? 


m. . 
Light Fame —no more my ſoul can move, 
Thy freaks and whims ſhe may neglect. 
Light Fame—no more my ſoul can move, 


In conſcious worth ſhall find relief, 


1 Binsen tn 
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O! could my ſweet want lull to reſt, 
Soften one ſigh—as thou dreamſt, 

Pd fit the whole night on thy tree, 
And ſing, — —  fing, —— 1 
| With the thorn at my breaſts 
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Addreſſed to a BEECH TREE, 1 hs FORE of 

its Leaves were tinged by the Smoke of a Fire that had 

| under 1 | 

, hep kindle, s 19 0 Wt 
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1 \ * THAT taints thy d lbs the year decay? 

. Yet ſoon again—thy tender leaf revives. 


1 I too, in filence, to the grave go down ; 
1 But bope inſpires—tat ſtil a \ ſweeter e 


1 8 11 EI 
4 „ Awaits new joys; 
|. | Sweeter than even theſe fields; 


1 Where bft the Muſe in plaintive notes | 
B Invites the coming year, Sy 
Or mourns the time delayed. 
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April 1764. 


Wrote ſome Months after the Accounts of my Brother' I 
Death, who was Wed! in Action, July iſt 855 near 
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7 Hen unobſerv\d—and all around ſeem g gay, F 
In mournful thought o'er Patna's field I ſtray 3 
His dear Remains, which unentomb'd lie there, 
Collect each atom with a fiſter's, care. gi er TAIT 1 77 
No ſpot unballow'd—by my filent grief, 1 
And this alone can give my mind relief ; 


1 63? 


Dali! ai 002 J 
When rais'd to bin- vhere leſt i in 855 7 $qod 24 
Does only. truth and virtue {till approve ; 
But back to Earth diſtracted do | flie, 
Pale, lifeleſs, mangl'd, there I ſee him lie! 
His ſtreaming Blood !—O'Heaven'avert the'ftrokezo:!\77 
Nor to a Parent * let the fight be brogghtz> 5111 111 
Enough to diſcord 


May an impartial hand 
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Trace every virtue that I might commend, 
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His death was concealed from his Father for fix months. 
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0 Tomb alas!, A diſtan © plain thy grave, 
A fate, Carſtairs—to0 .common.to the DOS us 7 
O Indian, ſtop !—this Jagred—hield | not tread; 
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Or learn each; virtue that adorn'd the dead. 
Whate'er a friend, a brother, fon, could claim; . | 


FS 


All that was gen 'rous—he g deſery'd the name; : 
bs Inn NISCTSH 
Tho: adverſe fate too oft attacks the beſt. 8 


In change reverſe his mind ſuſtain d the teſt, . 


Not proud to ſhow, or r fawn on Fortune $ ſmiles, 


LS 5 f 
A ſpirit gentle, far above all wiles. 
His merit juſtly claims the greeneſt. baysk . 
By love tranſmitted Tm. + „ 
LI 7 a Tln ne 108 81 1 | 


October 1764. 


Wrote the week before my Father was to be informes 
of my Brother s death. 


WV reflleſz-L nights and grief return, 


. eee and ſickneſs worn, 
$49 Un „S Alter ba revete. 13 OT N 
In anguiſh—of dit mourns, 22462 8 3 | 
My Son—ihy bon 0 more ketüths 4 { 
5 But leſt ee 8 
When bow'd with age—and trembling yy” 8 0 g 
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Around him wait—nor or prayers avail, 


But ſtand in weeping bee 
Thus ae do rende winttty ſky; h , 
See roofs and trees before Tf HI 

20 Vet oft 1 A ; 
As mildeſt ſhow'rs-a' calm invite, 27 24 va tt iE 
In reſt and peace his flumberb meet; DEA roll d& 
His guardian children - 

In 5 exerciſe the day, 


"hs friends to charm the even away, 
In piety and caſe. 
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8 "Dead! 
| No—in the heart of each he lives who knew 
; His virtues. 5 
| The prime of life—the midſt of a all | his ſchemes 
"oo ſoon cut off. 
O ELIN! who cer did know thee, 
That did not love thee with a ſiſter's heart? | 
Thy wife—thy children—friends and kindred, tell, 
How good he was; 
Or let the orphan and the poor point out 
I be many proofs of his benevolence. 
O! guard them ſtill, 
Nor let their fad diſtreſs, 
Or wild diſtracting grief, 
Retard thy ſpirit from the bleſt abode. 
Kind and compaſſionate, 
Amiable, 


And 


if 
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And all the virtues, in the ſofteſt dale, - 
Chearful and pleaſant, 
Direct in Truth's fair path ; 
Nor bluſh'd tq own, Religion 8 e ſway. 
Juſt of thy word—as to the hope thou gave, 
FE Ex.619, farewell, 
So, , reap the pleaſure = a well ſpent life, | 
= of u my youth, YA tO! 
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Kinrofs- Houſe, February 1775. 


On the arrival of the Ship from Meſſina in the Iſland of 
Sicily, with the Corple of the late Earl of Mon rox. 


HAT luckleſs freight or ſorrow doſt thou bring, 


From that fair iſle for health and pleafure fam'd. 


What Sirock * blaſt !- with feveriſh vapours fell ? 

Relentleſs fate! is this his wiſh'd return ? 
Leſs criiel Scylla + and Charybdian gulph, 
That ſpar'd the veſſel from Meſſinian ſhore; 
That bears lis laſt remains. 

Far from his kindred and his native home, 

Scarce one lov'd friend to cloſe his pallid eye; 

Nor wedded ſpoule; rior ſons, were by. 

Where were ye, Muſes, and Sicilian nymplis; 

To lead him ſaſe through all thy flow'ry vales? 


* Sirock, a hot wind, which ſometimes blows in the Iftand of Sielly. 
+ Scylla and Charybdis, dangerous rocks in the Sicilian ſea. 
n By 
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By ſacred fountain and poetic hill, 
To waft him health amidſt thy fragrant groves, 
Ah! what avails the curious reſtleſs mind? 
Fraught with the beauties of each claſſic ſcene, 
Shun the enchanted iſle, 
Nor liſten to the tale. 
* In liquid flames let Etna's thunder roar; 
Far diſtant from thy ſhore 
Let Britiſh ſails be ſeen; | 
Nor one advent'rous ſon the airy ſummit try, 
That looks tremendous to a world below. 


Join in the ſolemn ſong, 

And as you move along, 
Strew flow'rets. on his bier; 
In ſoft. and mournful air, 

In funeral pomp be ſeen, 

Each nymph in cypreſs green; 
Theſe duties to the dead, 
When in the tomb art laid. 


hk CE 


On his return from viewing Mount Etna, be fevered, and died in 
a ſew days. 0 


Hail! 


8 
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Hail! all the ancient fathers of the name, 
Too ſoon thou?rt gone to them. 
In long reſounding airs 
Let honour fill the lays, 4 
And give what friendſhip feels, 
To truth and worth like his. 


Thus to the hallow'd ifle | 1 
Give all that earth can claim; 
In happier ſummits while 5 
His ſpirit roams above, Rs 
Sees thouſand worlds below, 
Or with enlighten'd eye 

Takes in unbounded ſpace. 


Hino 


(38 ) 


* 


85 935 Edinburgh, 5 | 
VT W ö 4 


' For ALEXANDER WixvDEaSkN, Eſq; St Germains. 


—— . 


ä E 
4 | Of playful fancy, f 
1 © Ao Innocence of mirth,.  - 9 
on Beloved companion, +.) 3 
8 Nor baſe—return tarniſhed - 
1 C | 3 i | His temper. l 
— "A The beſt of Maſters ; an hgh houſes 7 

Uſeful! to others | 41 2999 9 5 

ö | Braving 3 form! 24 4984 | 
| £ He felt too deep! 
Th 5 Let ſcorning to complain. 
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Ye friendly gentlemanly 5 JP 
Upright ſouls, | NF 
May no ingratitude 
Thy evenings 
HhHlaſt: 
In ſympathetic 
Tears 
Bedew his Tomb, 
Whoſe fate 
It was, Ip 
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Weet, gentle mourner, ceaſe thy plaintive nates, 
What ſympathy ?-—What gratitude I feel I owe: 
How many happy, tranquil days I've paſs'd 
In theſe gay fields, or ſweet ſequeſter'd ſhades ? 
Planted by thee F—by her + the deareſt friend, 
Or by that venerable Tower—and ancient Bun | 


Where mourns the dove; 

Or by that ſacred Iſle—where reſt the * remains, 
The beſt of huſbands. 8 

Fled ! from our fight, but in thy ſouls 


Doubly united. 
Fond recollection of each happy ſcene. 
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* Lady H. + Miss Ann H. 
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For ALEXANDER WEDDERBURN, Eſq; St Germains. 


. Integrity 
Unſullied, 
Of playful fancy, 


Innocence of mirt, 
Beloved companion, 
Nor baſe—retutn tarniſned 


His temper. 


Uſeful}: to and q ; 
And 0 


Braving out the . 8 


He felt too deep 


Yet ſcorning to complain. 


Te friendlygentlemanly 


Upright ſouls, 
May no ingratitude 
Thy evenings 

Blaſt: 
In ſympathetic 
Tears 
Bedew his Tomb, 
Whoſe fate 
It was. 


Edinburgh. 
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Weet, gentle mourner, ceaſe thy plaintive notes. 
What ſympathy : What gratitude—1 tech-1'0 owe: 
How many happy, tranquil days I've paſs'd 
In theſe gay fields, or ſweet ſequeſter'd ſhades? 
Planted by thee *—by her + the deareſt friend, 
Or by that venerable Tower—and ancient Fara), 
Where mourns the dove ; | 
Or by that ſacred Iſie where reſt the 8 remains, 
The beſt of huſbands. 
Fled ! from our fight, but in thy ſouls 
Doubly united. : 
Fond recollection of each happy ſcene. 
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* Lady H. + Miſs Ann H. 
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How to delineate the indulgent 
Father? 
A plain inſcription 
Suits his trutln. 
How anxious to impreſs it on their tender minds ? 
To baniſh art, deceit, or guile. 


Of gentleſt manners, eaſy and polite, 

Euch gueſt was happy; parted with regret. 

A the centre of his 
ere mt 05 id 
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Huſh! 6 thy gc, thy family ins 2605 el 
Thy care. 
No blaſts the tender ASP hape—thl kill 
1 filial love ſhall comfort 
Thy fad heart. 
The duties! now of both, are len 
On thee + 1 
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Burntiſſand Caſile, October 1764. 

Þ* ſhades! to paſs the ſummer day, 
In Spring—to ſee the lambkins play, 

In Autumn, en lies; 


* 


In each returning ſeaſon find 5 
New beauties to amuſe tay minde 
Or gratitude to nale. d 511 L 
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No morning ray! no ſetting ſun, 
No painted I be unſung, 


With all its various aud; 
The gayeſt ſeat—adorn'd. with art, 2 
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Or fields or meads—their fects impart, 1 
Wich richeſt flocks and herds. 
The peaceful cottage—in the glen, 
With trees—around—and cryſtal well, | 
A chearful ſwain that ſings. 
All theſe—with equal mind I view. 
From heaven deſcend the rains—and dew, 
Thy wiſdom all declare. 
To 
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To a Brother of the Author's, 


* 
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WE: wiſh you joy—like us to meet 
The ſpring in all its gay attirezʒ: 

The fields to range in rural ſport; \ 

The manly thought, and rr, 1 


To us belong the woods and \groxes, at 
Each gentle art, and kind reply ; ; 
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In truth and innocence unite e, 
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The three following bent Stanzas by Miſs A. H. 
to the Author. 


A muſing I wander'd along 
The green banks where you often have ſtray'd, 

Where the thruſh ſweetly warbles her ng, | 
And primroſe paint the 89 moor 5 . 
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I held: from the ſad moaning dove, 262 T9 Q 
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n Gi eben or 
The loſs of ler mate uo was true; n 
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And ſighs from each tree of the grove, 
Lamenting the abſence of you, 
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Has Cinthia a heart to refuſe 3 
The wiſh of each nymph on the plain; 
The wood, that's a friend to her Muſe, 


Invokes her return here again. 


To 
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Hort was —— tay, of f bigh deſcent they ſprung, | 
Two beaut'ous * nymphs—and thus they ſweetly ſung: 

Peace o'er each ſcene peace o'er the pleaſant 98871 * 

No ſhades! to me—more pleaſure. ever yields. 

Oer all thy minds the paſſions calmly flowz ,_. , 

As Leven's! ſtream tranquil—to whence we go. i 5 
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Kinroſs, 1767. 


J Carce a-breez& on the lake, with four oars to our boat; 
The Xlandſtape! no pencil could paint. | . 
Fu of her: fate, the midſt of this ſcene, 
When a boar put us all in a fright. 
Confuſion and terror, my heart beat my breaſt, 
Neither caſtle nor bower could I ſee; 
The beautiful! Queen who once RS her cleape, fe 
Was ſcarcely. ſo:frighted as me. | 
The houſe—an@the'trees—the town and the ſpire 3 - +. 
The hills and the cottages round; 
The water the wind and the gene of the * ; 
Did only my ſenſes confound. 
No thought was diſtinct or but laſt in nter, 
I pray'd and our fate did deplore; 
When Serff f that good ſaint from his peaceful retreat, 
Came quickly, and brought us to ſhore. 


1 
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* Queen Mary, + St Serff's Iſland in Loch-Leven, 
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Wrote as if repeated extempore by a Gentleman, OCCA+ 
ſioned by a Miniature Picture of a Lady being put up 
as a But to ſhoot at in Germany the time of the laſt war. 
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O Wing my ſhaks.to _ chat fair one's heart, 

My fondeſt wiſhes to her ſoul impatt. 3667 

Where thouſands miſs, ſucceſsful let me bea 

And learn each virtue thus in loving hee. hd or 1 

In thee alone, that elegance and.eale, hot dt not il 

With native ſweetneſs join'd with life to pleaſ. 

| Propitious The gods have heard my prayer, 
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And eager fly to catch my wounded fair. 
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NUMBER SIXTH, 7 


5 | 
F * Flavia's Cy or Stella's ſoul, 


ei! 22 


Were i in my choice to take, | - 
I would not envy, Flavia 8 eyes, | 
But only for thy ſake, ED 


II. 
But if a mew pleaſe thee _ | 
That Stena 1 would be; nere vt N 
For ſure a Flavia could not gain, Dirie! 
Or keep a ſwain like thee. 


| VS. : * 
MJ 211) 2 of UI3H 2; 4 


III. 
But ah! would Stella ever tell? 
A ſtranger as thou artet; 
Would Stella envy Flavia's eyes ?. | 
Alone to gain thy: heart. Mbizolg ist: 


' 
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Stella and Flavia, celebrated by Swift,—Stella, an amiable 
woman ;—Flavia, a ſilly beauty. 


IV. 


And while I prafts thy nameleſs art, e 


( 59) 
ſcarcely knew from whence thou came. 
Would Stella thought like me ? 
Too ſoon I thought—thou didſt OY ; 


Would Stella told it thee.” 6 


54 


V. FT a: 
my hand—thou ne'er r haſt. ſeen, '$ 
My name thou ne er 1 Know; 
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I can thy love forego. na 
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My Site pigeon too he dra. 8 


F. ROE 


I mind each word he ſpake; 
Pd give it him—but ſince he's gone, 
Pll keep it for his 8 


(9224 10 


94157 II ag bloon Ads jut 
Or, if you think of m-qm 11, 


Here 1 With pleaſure enn dubmit , 
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( 5 ) 
VIII. 
Long did I look down a' the way, 
As far as I could ſee; 
And art thou gone—ah ! what are all 
The ruſtic, ſwains to me? | | 


IX. 
Go, ili fwain—and « to er 
Polite attention pay; 
Nor ever Meet ef _ 9). 
Nor vain neglect effay. = 


Hal) 3 38} 4 128 loo w_ r 07 gui: Done | 

The giddy, empty fluttering fo. 
May catch a Flavia's eyes; 

But real good ſenſe, and ſuch as you, 
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This Ballad was ſent to the Rev. M. C. 2 Ty and 
my under a feigned ſtory. 
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; Pitfirren, September —— 
nen 


Begs of a Painter to do juſtiee to the following Groupe: 
Ahe beautiful Maria * with her two Infants, a Boy and 
a Girl. — One of them clinging round her Mother's neck 
at bed · time, near falls from her keeper's arms. | 


Roud thus to wait, —each colour to prepare, 

But wants the art—to' paint the blooming fair. 
Around her neck, in innocence ſhe imiles, © 
And tondly—hides herſelf in infant wiles, 
The maid obfequious—ſcarcely in her arms, 
Reſtrains the babe—her lender hold alarm. 
Chooſe then this groupe, diſpos'd by ſofteſt ſhades ; 
And playful win them to their evening beds. 


a Sth. ot. * 8 ry rn 


* Lady H——tt.. | 
But 


. 


But how the mind the mother to expreſs ? 
Who fondly folds her infant to her breaſt, | N | i 
A vain attempt—a figure ſar too fine— bh 
A Raphael's hand could ſcarcely trace each line. 


Steal fancy lightly—ſcarce the curtain by, 

Nor breathe while ſleep the babes in lumber lie. 
To the firſt cauſe let innocence my mind. \ ; | _— 
How moves the babe? who forms the human kind ? | 
They wake—the light—how joyfully he gues, q 
While fancy hovers as the two ſhe views. | 4 
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Whoſe virtue charm'd him. PopE's HoMER, 


O® Scottiſh dames for virtue ſtill be fam'd; 
With Trojan, or with Roman matrons nam'd, 

Still to deſpiſe—the man who can betray; | 

And, maſk'd in friendſhip, leads our minds aſtray ! 

Still to admire the brother's braver arms ; 

Still to deſpiſe a Paris* meaner charms. 

Arm'd in his country's—and his kindred's cauſe— 

Behold great HeQor—iſſue from the walls. 

As each bold Briton who aſpires to fame, 

Still in his eye, ſome brave ſome honour'd name. 

But if great Hector on that fatal day 

The gods foredoom'd his life — ſhould dearly pay : 

Tho' in his breaſt his brother's deeds deſpiſe, 

Behold for him a ſacrifice he lies; 

Behold him ſtretch'd—dragg'd at Achilles? car, 

Fat'lly engag'd for a deluded fair: : 

Who does not Paris“ beauteous form deſpiſe ? 

See Hector dead—who envies Helen's eyes? 

Who ſtrays from virtue, ever ſure to find 

Some dire diſaſter lags not far behind, 
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I, 
To thoſe ſhades with delight I could fly, 
How taſteleſs the town is to me.; 
In every gay ſcene that l try, 
My thoughts they but wander to thee. 


II. 
Why remind me of thoſe happy days ? 
Here is nothing but dreſs and vain ſhew ; 
Of thoſe banks where 1 ſung my firſt lays, 
And remark'd every flower as it grew ? 


Tho? we crowd the dull walks every night, 
Where's the careleſs ſweet eaſe I enjoy d; 
Not the beaux nor the belles eder ſo bright; 


On theſe ſhades are my thoughts ſtill employ'd. 


IV. 
Sweet ſhades! where with filence or thee, 
My mind every thought could approve ; 


Sweet ſhades! 1 admire every tree, 
And J fly to the friend whom I love. 


FE 
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A SONG, to the Tune of Here awa, there awa.“ 


| pry my Betty, and farewell my Annie, 


And farewell my Ammie, and farewell my friends. 


&c. 
Farewell to theſe plains and to innocent freedom, 
Believe me, my heart was akin to theſe ſcenes ; 
| &e. 
In each chearful moment I meant you a pleaſure, | 
And ne'er gave offence, but it gave me more pain. 


Through the lang- muir Ill think of my Willie, 

And through the lang muir I'll think o him again. 
Through the lang muir L Il think o' my Willie, 
And through the lang muir I'll think o't again. 


(92) 
NUMBER SEVENTH. 


| A Lapr in the Character of a Nrupn. 
To the Coxsican WarktoR at Shakeſpeare's Jubilee *. 


Warrior! whence thy ruſtic arms and drels ? 
An exile ah! and Corſiea thy place: 

Yes, ſtay, and-on thefe flow'ry banks to dwell, 
With Shakeſpeare's ſoul, who freedom lov'd ſo well, 
Though I have nought but tears I can give thee, 
Yet ſoon I hope thou better days ſhalt ſee. 
Yes; ſure a time when Briton's ſons falk rife, 
See their white canvas ſpreading oer thy ſras; 
When they ſhall boldly ſoon thy right aſſert. 
But here, in peace, O! Warrior, end the night! 
I ſhrink at war! how many heroes ſlain, 
Of friends and kindred, on ſome diſtant plain! 
1 ſhrink at war! how many nymphs like me, 
To ſoothe their grief by moon · light night you'll ſce 
By Avon's ſtream, and as it ſilent glides, 
Bathe their white boſoms, or to hide their heads ! 
But let no tear the gen'ral joy, to night, 
No, not a ſigh, the general joy to blight. 


Mr Boſwell, 


To 
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5 Mor my tyre to barb'rous 1 


Sullen looks, or pining care, 
Cruel Envy's blaſting breath, 


Mean deſign or falſer Friendſhip. 


Sttike aloud a nobler theme, 


Gen' rous Cæſar, virt'ous Cato, 
Wild ambition yet reſtrain, _ 


Rigid airs but damp the ſoul, 


Sweet, melodious, gentle Lyda, 
To her mournful tale reply, 
Vibrate ſoft in laſting ſorrow, 

The forgiving boſom ſhew. 


Did his eyes then ſteal thy fancy, 
Hide the bluſh and the neglect, 

- Gen'rous nymph, do muſic touch thee ? 

Thou art happy if he's ſo. 


(8 
Gayer Delia ſtole the roſes, 
And the lyre was newly ſtrung, 


Chaſter airs, they yet may charm him, 
And the modeſt brow regard. 


Plaintive notes, and rural fancy, 
Faithleſs Phillis, Shenſtone mourn, 
Fairy ſcenes had caught the echo, 
Erſt in happier times reply. 


Choiceſt ſpirits, now aflemble, 
Was it Gray who ſtruck the lyre? 
Sweet Zolian airs that tremble, 


Or the ſolemn dirge to hear, 


To 
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T my lyre— to happier times, 


Sweeteſt Jean, to ſwell the note; | 


Happy ſwain, then prize thy treaſure, ' 
Youth and innocence to meet. 
gt be + | 
Join the ſong, and join the dance, 
Smoother flow, or briſker airs ; 
Scorn the nymph of fickle paſſion, 


Who to riches gives the hand. 


Gentle heart that feels the bleſſing, 
If the modeſt bluſh can ſhow, 


Thy ſweet bride in beauty blooming, 
Friendſhip to your loves unite. 


To 


£ To — —. 


N this ſuſpence, a thouſand bear a part, 

With hopes and fears alternate to their heart; 
With equal mind —wait thy uncertain fate, 
Whateꝰ er's pronounc'd, yet till thou may'ſt be great, 
If wealth and honour are decreed thy name, 
Let no reſentment be thy future aim, 

Nor if ! —— | 

Avert the thought—and in the doubtful hour, 
Be juſtice guarded by ſome heavenly power; 
Be D. Rill—and let thy ſpirit ſhow 

Thou art thyſelf, howe' er this conteſt go. 


4 


Burntiſſand 


( 6 ) 
Burntifland Caſtle, Auguſt 1764. 
FALSEHOOD — TRUTH. 


ITH cautious care, each virtue, trembling claim, 
Perform each duty that can raiſe thy name, 
Thy alms beſtow, thy prayers in public pay, 
Reſtrain thy tongue, each paſlion muſt obey, _ 
Weep to a friend, the reigning ſins lament, 
And, pitying, hate a beauty that can paint, 
Thy faith maintain with controverted ſtrife, 
Nor, panting, yield what ye' ve imbib'd with life. 
All meek again ſo humble and ſo fair, : 
Sure lo much goodneſs muſt be Heav'n's own care z 
That breaſt, no gall, na wormwood ever knows, 
Till—enter beauty brighter than the roſe, 
No ſly diſguiſe her faults to cover oer, 
No mean applauſe the purport of her ſoul; 


From higher views her mind benevolence ſhade, 

The ſocial virtues hand in hand are led. 

Modeſt though knowing brightens on your hand, 

And as ſhe brightens, Envy cannot ſtand. 

As night retires at break or dawn of light, 

Let Falſehood vaniſh—Truth ſhine out more bright. 
Zurntiſſand 
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Burntifland-Caftle, 1765. 
IMpUuDENCE CARESSED —— MERIT NEGLECTED« 


N privateering, or ſome lucky hit, 
His ole diſtinction money, not his wit, 

Careſs'd by fortune, impudent and vain, 
And borrowed plumes to dignify the man, 
At cards, at dice, at table, he's the firſt, 
Dogs, hounds, and horſes, thunder in the liſt 3 
Averted eyes ſcarce ſee the filent youth, 
And want of ſpirit deems his modeſt truth, 
As mild Lavinia—unminded and the laſt, 
Whoſe juſter thoughts in diffidence are loſt, 
Let not negle@ or diſtance e' er oppreſs, 
Why ſhould not fools the fooliſh thus careſs ; 
Congenial ſouls, attention filent pay, 
Let thus your merit dignify my lay. 
Or let the Muſe—attend you to your home, 
Trace every thought and wiſh when you're alone ; 


Mark 
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Mark every deed, or every generous part, 
Or how Lavinia gladdens every heart : 
But hark—to war the trumpet ſound alarms, 
His breaſt to glory warms, to arms, to arms, 
Ruſh into life, ambition in his view, | 
But check'd the youth—his vigour to renew. 
Thus fortune blmd to merit oft we call, 
But providence, not chance, that rules the balk, 
As various minds m various paths purſue, 
With happineſs—fair phantom, in their view; 
Yet rather peaceful than ſupremely bleſt, 

Who aims at all muſt leave ber unpoſſeft, 
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NUMBER EIGHTH. 


March 3. 1769. 
To Miſs M— B. 


N O more ſorrows, no more cares, 
Tune my lyre to chearful airs. 

Now ſo happy, now ſo gay, 

'Tis for this my lay. 

While the nymphs with pleaſure twine, 

With each flower that decks the ſpring, 

The gay garland for the brow, 


Few amongſt them ſweet as you; 
May the nymph for him deſign'd, 
Ever faithful, ever kind; 

Sweet and chearſul, may ſhe be; 
Temper and good-ſenſe like thee, 


To 


0 gh : 
Oo A CA Ye AD a rn VO, IT On . | 


(6 5 


To a young Lapy who was going to India. 


Ms we once more then meet on Albion's coaſt, 
Before, my dear, in India you're a toaſt? 


There gilded pleaſures wait your jet-black eyes, 


And Afian youths for Scots Maria dies. 
Yes! they may die—and die—and die again, 
But ye's return and wed a Scottiſh ſwain, 

Or wed him there. 


Rinreſi- 
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Kinroſs-Houſe, 1776. 


To Eſq; Member of the Capillaire Club, 


| rat every line convey a ſiſter's heart, 
And for thy health—her anxious fears impart, 
Think, O! my brether—alas ! I have but one, 
The hour of riot, it may laſt too long. 
Folly and youth in all will have their ſway, 
But reaſon too puts in a, claim to-day. 
O!] hear her voice] the worthy man prefer 
Jo the gay diſſipate. 2 
While vain amuſement takes up all thy time, 
Theſe lines can ſhow how I employ mine. 
Harmleſs at leaſt, tho' now a ſigh would break. 
To gayer ſcenes I fain would me betaxe; 
But ſoon ſuppreſs'd. 
In various arts my {kill I do eſſay: 
To ſhade yon walk—and flowers of various kind, 
And various ſhrubs with ſweeteſt woodbine bind. 
May ſome fair nymph, who all thy fancy takes 
For you and her I plant it for your fakes. | 
But O! beware the noiſy- coming ſhe ; 
May one more modeſt be deſign'd for thee ; 4 
Temper—good-ſenſe—nor can theſe grow familiar, 


| Each day improves, tho” youth and beauty leave her. 
| Edinburgh, 


— 
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Edinburgh, November 24. 1790, + 


On the Death of ANDRE. 


Nature ſhrinks back, in agony of grief 
Deep felt. 
Waſhington, that deed of thine, 
I write it deſperate. 
Vnpaſſioned ſouls, in ages yet unborn, 
Will read it different *. 

r 2h Cruel, 4 
Unnatural war, by Heaven ſent, 
To rouſe the nobler powers, 
Abſorb' d in luxury, 
bor vice 

Licentious. 


* 


2 St. tho 


2 


Yes! while the Weſtern Hemiſphere forms part of this globe, 
or an American breaths the air of ſreedom. 


ings 


— 
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Proud nations. Love of liberty carried too fari 
One of your nobleſt - braveſt - deareſt ſons 
Dies! 
To reunite you. 
Relent. 
Oh my heart bleeds—burſts with grief. 

Regret. 
Calm to the laſt—awhat energy 
Of worth! FTA 


Thouſands are animate' 
Bcheld thy glorious death 


Sn! 8775 
Or with averted eye ſcaree look 
On _ Waſhington, 
Death, 


*Tis immortality *. 
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„This Epitaph was ſent o M-— D. under a feigned cor- 
reſpondence, 


September 
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September 13. 1786. 


Ina triumphal car, 
Round the Town-houſe of Berwick, 
The Genius of Tweed | 

' Drove the Genius of Scotland, EDA 
From Berwick to town, on a mouthful of porter, 
She begg'd at a door from a generous oſtler. 


Zurntiſland- 
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E PIT AP k. 


O darkeſt deeds the faireſt tombs 
Erected are by pride; 
But modeſt virtue never tries, 
By art your ſteps to guide. 
Truth was her ſearch while here below, 
She's found it now in heaven 
The ſoul's ſet free, while to this earth 
The duſt alone is given *. 


* 
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It was propoſed that each in the company ſhould give in an 
Epitaph which they meant to keep up to. The Author wrote the 


above, as for herſelf, 


LIST of SUBSCRIBERS Names. 


Eorge Dempſter, Eſq; 
Sir John Dalrymple, H. M. Bt. 

Sir James Pringle, Baronet, 
Sir John Halket, Baronet, 
Mr Henderſon, Advocate. 
Mr Williamſon, Advocate. 
Mr james Moubray. 
Kr Philip e 
Mr Philip Loch. 
Lord Dunſinnan. 
Colonel Campbell, 
Mr Robert Hay, _ *' 
Dr Duncan, 
Colonel Dundas. 
Mr Ramſay of +0960; i 


Miſs Eliſabeth Anſtruther. 

Mrs N. Nairne, 

Mrs Kerr. 

Mrs Nairne. 

Mrs Rowland. 

Mrs Bruce Araot, 

Miſs Keith, 

Miſs Dundas. 

Miſs Charteris. 

Lady Sarah Bruce, 

Lady Chriſtian Erſkine, 
ady Rachel Nrummond. 
he Hon. Mrs e of N 

Miſs Crawford. 


fab ils Elphinſton. 
Mr Kerr, Blackſheillg-. e 8 Hailes. 


Colonel Hepburn. 

Mr Arbutbnot, hoes . 
Charles Mitchell, Eſq; Ya 3 
Mr Dundis, 8 
Lieutenant-Colonel Whyte. 

Mr Dundas. 


Honourable Mr Drummond, Perth, 4 


Sir John Henderſon, Baronet. 
James Trail, Eſq; of Hobbikter, 
Alexander M. ler, . HD. 
Mr Cockburn. : 
Mr William Roſs. | 
Dr Webſter. 
Miſs Anne Henderſon, 
Ducheſs of Hamilton. 
Duchgſs of Buecleugh, | 
Pucheſs of Gordon. 
Lady Betty Anſtruther, + 
Lady Henderſon. 
Lady Colvin. 
. Lady Ann Erſkine. 

Lady Rachel Bruce. 

lady Halket, 
Mrs Lockhart. 
Mits J. Henderſon, - 
Mrs Henderſon. 
Miſs Semple. 
Mrs Pringle. _ 
Mrs Ramſay-Balſour. 

Mits Balfour. 
Miſs Anſtruther, Balcaſtie. 
Miſs Catharise Anſtruther. 


* 1 
« * 
1 


re Wedderburn, St Germains. 


| Fody Hunter-Blair. 


e Wellwood. 
Mrs Farquharſon, 


Mrs Hay of Montblairy, 
Lady B 5 reg 5 
Mrs Stirling. 
Miſs Carſtairs. 
Lady Frances Stuart. 
Mrs Colonel 57 5 
Mrs Scott. 
Mrs Murray. 


Lady Helen Dateplagie, 


Mrs Patterſon. 

Mrs Pringle. _ 

Miſs Char lotte Carſtairs. l 
Mrs Philp; ' ' 
Mrs Lauder of Carlfide, 

' Counteſs of Buchan, 

Counteſs of Selkirk. 

Counteſs of Aboyne, 
Counteſs of Elgin. 

Mrs Mitchell. 

Miſs Marion Forbes, 

Miſs Gray Teſus. 

Mrs Joaſs. 

Counteſs of Hadinton, 
Counteſs of Caithneſs 
Mrs Renton, 

Lady Iſabella Sinclair. 

Lady Janet Trail. 

Mrs Roſs. 


—— 


